
1 . WITCEmAJiT 

If there were witch- cr af t 
I'd make two wishes 
h wi~Cin~ ~oaa that bec~ons 

rce to r oar.1 
And the~ I ' ~ wish for a 

blaz i''l ~ .co.r:1pfire. , 
To welco~e me when I ' m re -

t '..~r:;, ir .~ hOii16 . 
But in this roal V'or1d , 

t~ero is no witchcraft, 
An~ ~olden wishes ao not 
~ow on trees; 

Our f on des t do.~"d1,eaLs 
~ust be the maaic , 

To ~r in~ us back these 
!.1a:;::ipY nemor ies . 

;·em 1ries that lonrer , 
Co'1stant and true; 
r·e:11 1ries Vie Cherish Of ;,ror . 

. , 4. 

l:or ning c omes early and br i ,.,.ht 
with dew , 

rnc-:.er your winr~ow I sine t o you . 

Up , the , my c omrade , Up , t hen , 
m:r c omr ade , 

Let n s be c-ree t inp the mor n 
s o blue . 

Wh"r d o ~ro\J l inrrer so lonp in bee , 
Open your wind ow and show your 

head . 

Up , the n , wit h sine:inc:, 
Up , then, wit h sinp: i nr;, 
Ove r the meadows the s un come s red . 

5 . SHUCKI H 1 OP TEC CORN 

I have a ship on the ocean 
2 . FOLLA EI , ,FOLL.A -r-:o All lined with silver and e:o l d 

Befor e I ' d see my true . love suffer 
Who is tlns whr,i enters .tl"'eYe , That ship s hould be anchor ed and / 
Eolln ~i ! Folla ho ! sold . 
Is it not m"r SYJe et heart fall", 
:~ola hi a ho Chorus : I ' m a rroin ' to the 
PG.st she roes and })0.7S 110 heed , shucl:in i of the corn 
Eolla 1'li ''2olla ho . .. I ' m a roin 1 to the -shu ckin ' of 
TelJ me , is. it she indeed , the cor n 
Holla hi a ho . A s::-mcl{iri 1 af the corn a nd a 

blowin ' of the hor n 
B 1.t n:-:,-· f:1 iends , ' tis whispered round I ' rn a rroin ' to the shuc,,:: i n ' . of the 
\"!hat a s·;:efthenrt I have found corn . -< 
In '"i:.r heo.rt I tt.u'n the t 11ouc-ht 
Whether thinrs be well or not . 

If anoth~r she would w•d, 
Better 9ff if I were dead ! 
I srnll.sorrow all alone , 
Heart within.rae turned to sto1e . 

V'Jhat is this; m~r·bride -rou'll be , 
Oh what happiness for me 
I shall s inc- the whole ~ da:,. t'"'ll"'Otl ri·h 
Te 11 in rr of my love for :-ot~ • 

Tihe~e the Tuscan sun is warm and 
br i.,..,.ht . 

Dwells a r.mid whose lau~h is 
pure delie-ht; 

still I love ~er just the same . 

Chorus : Earianina , tral , la , la , 
:·arian in9. , tra , la , la , 
0 r:ario.nina l 0 J'•"arianina ! 
'i'Le wild red r ose v:as never 

ho. lf so fa 1r . 
:) F&rianina ' 0 Y.1ria;.1. ina l 
r:r Tuscan bel:e , With popnies 

i.1 her hair . 

6 . 1r:::z SILVKt ~·:TOON IS SEI NIN 0 

The silver me-on is ,s.hin in[" 
Upon the silent me~dow, 
I v:all.1: a down the meadow 
With no one near me . 

· The nirhtincale in sin~ing 
Be~ond the fo r est shadow, 
I SJ_rrh within. the shadow 
Wher~ none can h~nr rne . 

Ho~ lovely is the moonlirht 
letween the shadows breaking 
:r:-:r hear t v.b uld ease its aching 
If t·hou wert near rne . . ' 

7 . 7I1JIT01.~A 

When the mount ain top thru pur ple 
i:iis t is C"lowin c: 

And the weed faint r')'.'een is 
showin rr -· W:!J.en with mer r y ripnle all the 
br ooks are flowinc 

Then rmst I be on ny way 
Tiritomba , Tir itomba , 
All the world is calling 

call in r t 0 me so 
I have loved her ever since we met , Tiritom1Ja , Tir itornba, 
She is rune , but doesn ' t 1mow it :;et;All the world is ca l ling 
I shall tell her so to1~1orrow 0a',7

, callinr to me so 
She vnJ 1 !'.lever answer nay . '11 1ritom'')a , Tiritomba , 

, Tir i tomba , I must ro . 

' 

When the rnorn i nr dew is still on 
peta l clin rrin2' 

And the lark his sons is flincing, 
0 1 e r my shou l der stick and bundl e 

[Ully slinr,inrr 
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f a i r 
To the road I ta ke my way, 
Tiritomba , Tiritom~a , 
With m~r lusty sonr: the country side 

will ring 
Tiritomba , Tiritomba , 

From Lucer ne t o We !""!Sis 
Holdirid ia , holdir ia 
Shoo s and st o ckin~s we 

not woar, 
Hol - di - ri - dia , Hold i a . 

riee d 

Tiritomba , I must sin~. 

8 i. WALTZING r.1ATI LDA 

Once a jolly s"Wa g man camped 

Chor us : Ho l di ri cia, 
Holchr idia ' · ho l dir ia , 
Ho l di r i dia , Hold] r idia , 
holdia . 

by a billabong 
Under the shade of a cooliban t r ee , 
And hearin~ as he sat and waited 
. while ,_his billy boi l ed 

When we row a cross the bay, 
Holcliridia , h o ldiria , 

You 1 11 come a waltz inc 1.i:at1lda 
with n1 e . 

There we ~co pret t :r maidens 
gay , 

Holdiridia , . holdia . 
Chorus : Waltzin~ Matilda , 

Ma tilda , - ·waltzing We;gis leads to a mountain 

You'll come a w altzine ratilda, 
YTith ne . 

And he san~ as he sat and ~aited 
while 6is billy ~oiled, 

~~0\.1 1 11 come a wa1tzin'.:" Matilda 
with me . 

Down came a jum- bucir to, 6rink at 
the bill a bone, 

Up jumped the swac;- man,, i:_:rabbed 
·him with glee , 

And he sa-n~: as he shoved that jum 
turkin his tucker bac 

You '11 cor.:.e a v:altzin c; tfatilda 
with me . 

Down came the squatter, mount0<l on 
his t1.orobred, up car;ie tl1e 
troopers , one , two , three, 

Whose that jolly jum ~ack you've 
crot On \TOUr tUc 1rer baf" 
\...) t) J.. - • I_ , 

You 1 11 come a waltzinc liatilda , 
With IDB • 

TJp jumped the SVlag- man spran~ into 
the billabong, 

You'll never catch me a live , said 
And his f~ost may be heard as you 

p ass by that billnbong. 
You 1 11 come a waltzin[: ~fatilda , · 

w:; ~ h me . 

l..,l,...h 
Holairid;a; hol~iria . 
raily sing as ':Je rro by , 
Holdiridia , holdia . 

10 . ovn1 THE EEADOW 

Over the r1oaclor1s r-re on and wide , 
BlooL1in.:; in the su!1lic;ht , 
Bloonin~ in the sunli~ht 
Ove1., the meadows ~reen and wide, 
Off we go a roarnin ° side by side 

( Hoy ), 

Chorus: 

Stt>eamlets down mountain go , 
Pure fr om tho winter 1 s snow , 
Joinin-i; , '·t~J.ey swift l y go , 
Singint of life so free , 
Streamlets down mountains go , 
P•u:'e from the wirttor snow 
JoininG, trc:r sv1iftly ':!.O, 
Ca 11 ins; to no • 

Sweet is tho air with 
he , · now- mown hny , 
Coolin~· int ho tvnlisht 
Coolin::; in the tv61i[Sl-t , 
Swe s t is the aid v.ritl-i 

no':1-uov.rn hay, 
As u~ home u2 rd ~o at clo~o 'of dav . 

( Ho~r) 


